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Correspondence Column
lllr. Throe Puppies,
Dear Editor,.I saw my little drawing

Uncle Hani in the Sunday paper, and great¬
ly appreciated your kindness In putting It
In. I also want to tell you about my P«pi
pies, i have thr^o; .n? is a shepherd, and
the other two are beagle hounds. The shep-
herd Is about three oi' four months old
while I he treacle hounds arc about one öl
two months eld. If I throw a ball and Tig<
that Id the name of the shepherd) sees mt

do it tie will run and bring the ball to me
I will tell yen more about iny dogs later on. I
Inclosed you will tind one of my drawing* oi i
n deer, f will have to close my letter bore !
Goud-by. Your little member,
Courtlnnd. Va, WILL. lt. SIIANDS.

rteadlng Quo Audi*. !
Dear Editor,.I was pleased to learn from jThe Times-Dispatch of Sunday Hint I had

won a prize.my llrst. The other boys, Ed-
gar and Cedrlc, have been more lucky, bu! I I
mean lo try harder tbnn ever. I am very
anxious to receive my prize, ami shall al-
ways keep it :\r. n. remembrancer o; the
pleasant T D. «*. C. days. I am now rending
"Quo Vadls.*' which I like, though It scents
a whit tedious. Vours very truly,

FIT/. SBWALli BEVERLY.
Fre'cllng, Vu.

Cave Prize to .Mother.
Dear Edltor,.I received my prise last

week, and you cannot imagine how surpris¬
ed and pleased 1 was. for I missed the
papers and bad no Idea what 1 wouid got.
(if course, cverv one will want to know
..«hat I did with it. Well. I gave it to my
mother. Now don't you think that was as
nie- as anything I could have done with is.'
I am glad yon liked my picture. 1 haveri'l
nny nice drawings this week, but will Fend
sonic soon. Thank you so much tor yourlöVelv letter. I .«hall always keep lt. Yöür
loving member, EMMA v, CHADWICK.
Care William Chadwick. National Soldier-'

Home, Hampton, va.

Her Ftr*l Story.
Dear Editor..I am pending you a Pttlentory. It is the tiiFt oho I have written fordie T. D. C. C, and I hope you will like It.

.am going to work hard as n club membetMils year. I want to get the medal. I havethroe, brothers who have won medals, and 1
want to do as well as they have deine; sit
»ou will hear from me often. Your 1 i111 hmember, HESTER BRUCE.5i;> South Third Street, City.
ilae Been Siel».
Dear Editor..I have been real sick withConsilit In and have not written for hoVugtime. I am sending n head, which is not

very good, hut 1 drew it some time ago. Iras jjlad Emma Won the prize, r01- g|ic \uiabeen a faithful member, which I am goingto try to be. Harry is scndlns a story, andI am going to tsend one soon myself, well, 1
must .-lose, as I am very tired and CKn'tthink of anything more to write. Your truomember. WILLIE CHADWICK.fare William Chadwick, National Soldiers'Home, Hampton, Ya.

Obeys Rules Thb Time.
Dear Edltor..I received the pretty badge'you sent me, and thank you very much. Idid not see my last letter in print, but I

gttees It was because I disobeyed the rulesand wrote It with pencil. 1 send you a pur.-ado; which 1 hope to t>ee In print. 1 am ¦ lit-tie pl:l nine years ol age. and this Is myflt'Jt contribution to the T. D. *'. C. page.J am going to write this with ink, and hopeit uill not keep company with my last one.'in "Mr. Waste Basket." I am, your new Imember. EDNA BEASLEY.603 Halifax Street. Petersburg, Ya.
send1, a Valentine.
Dear Edltor..I would like to Join the T.!'. i'. i'. pag^ It is ihe very best part olbur paper. My brothers and sisters have a

scramble every week uyiiifs to be pie Ural
to get It. I am sending a valentine, but I
a n't afraid it Is too large. Please send me abadge, j ;ii soon be eleven. Your friend. |

JOHN W. SHEFFIELD, .11'..Rtdegway. Ya.

Attended Japanese Ten.
Dear Editor..1 have not written tor

long J suppose I am no longer considered u
member of the T. D, C. «'.. but ncverthe-
less 1 hin, for I have my medal and badge,and often wear khem. Barbara has been
sick In bed to-day. out I hope she will be
able to get up to-inorrow. I am .sendlag *j little story for the valentine page. Saturday
we hud a Japanese ten. Another time 1 will
write vou about it. Your member.

CAY 1J. LEWIS*

Enjoys Children's rage.
Dear Edltor..I should like to become a

member of the T. l>. C. Club. My father! takes the dalle and Sunday Tlmcs-Dlsptitcli.and I e.ntoy reading the Children's Page. I
am eleven veins old and have two brothers
and one .«Ibter. I go to school every day. and
like to go very much. Will I have lo t> V
anything to loin the club? If not. plcat*e
send hie a badge. I remain, vour new friend,Si A It l A N" LEE MOTLEV;
Upper Zlon. Caroline: county, Va,

Fond of Elsie llooks.
Dear Editor..Inclose is a short story, l!

am sick In bed to-day «cd am writing this |in bed, so yon can tell why this Is not writ- jten very nicely, I hhi sorry that you didit luive any Elsie hooks. I am crazy to
tend '"Elsie's Widowhood." 1 certainly am1

. glad th.it it it; snowing; we always have such
a good time, coasting- on a long, steep hill;

j In front oi the house. 1 will close, as I.I hav» pol to writ'- another letter. Your fond][member. BAU HAK A WINSTON .LEWIS.j Hanover Courthoiine. Va.

MY MOUNTAIN HOME.

I live >>i! New Elver, in .t rugged [
gorge between the mountains; Their!

j peaks rise at my right ind 1 it. and:
j the iiver lie.? at my feet.

Many tons of coal dug Ironi the j[: mine- in this vicinity are carried to j'all parts, of the world. My father is
i physician to the men who work in i
you've of these mines. Noi many miles jaway is the historic little tow n of An-jisK.i. Here rest the ashes of stonewall jJack son's mother, far removed front Jher illustrious sou s at Lexington. II have lived here seven yeat s, being;three when I came, i hop... tome day!S ip live- near ! tinny meadow, and byi babbling brocks. For this is a steep
land rocky country'; where u e moun-
i t alii-t limb rvt i y day.

Composed iiy
.)< >llN Ij. WOOi>VlLLF., JR..

j Fa> ctte. w. V». )

DPERATIONX.
In a recent discovery It war foundtliai in some cases, an operation ohthe brain wlli cure habits*.
a criminal woti operated upon andhe was relieved of bis wickedness, and

'Changed into an honest man.
If crime could be made to yield to

the knife, there I? no limit to the*
possibilities "( surgery. The naughtychild of the tuuir^- .»« pinecd on

j the opera ting labte instead of bis
I mot her"n lap Doctors, with nnaeslho.tics and sharpened knives, will replace
i truant olllcer t In the purauit of boysj who play ''hookey.''j It will .soon lie poFtd'ole to operatv
on certain wealth j' men for meanness,
and <<f course, their wives for extrav¬
agance.
Many hones'; citizens, of this countryespecially, hour to see the diy whenpoliticians could be placed on ihc

f i)ie fating table to have ihoii Kraft
cut olll.

Composed by
MOSES Gl 'M 'IN

!".::. North seventeenth Street, City,

Editorial and Literary Department
My Dear Girls and Boys:
With hlheiy-four contributors for

the week, 1 must Just say a few words
and give you the whole of the rest of
the page, i hope the medals will get
here in the next few days. Then 1 will
announce the names of medalists.

I am sure we ate all glad to welcome
into the club so many new members
and that we will make this a banner
year in membership and everythingelse. Yül'R EDITOR.

HONOll HOBT..
Rachel E. Rudd, Kcysvlllc, Va.i W. IL jShnnd*. Court laud. Vn.t lichter Hruec,IM» South Third Street, city.

PRIZE WINNERS.
SI. Mnrgnrct Dnnicl, Locus« Ulli, Vn. jMosen Goldln, 103» North Seventeenth;Street, clt.v.
I.ee W. Morton, dr., KcjnvRIe, Vn., Ho.\ I

IK, II, V. I>. ..». I

THE WRICK'S CONTR1IH "TOIIS.
\ndcrson, Evelyn Lee. Mary CustlsAnthony. Blanche
Anderson. Frances
Anthony, Sadie

Cedric S.
Elaine

Bcverley
Beyerley
Bcverley. Sowell
Beaslry, Edna
Brown, Annie
Brown, Titos. \V,
Burks, Aline
Bruce. Hester
Clay, Alice
Carleton. E. J.
Chadwick. Marry
Chadwick, W. E.
Coyiier, Gertrude
Chadwick, E. V.
Dyke, Evelyn li.
Davis, J. II.. ir.
Dance, Charles O.
I'ahn. Emma
Daniel. M. M.
DcCorr, Mary I;,
DeCorr, Sophie
151 Us, I.ion A.
Edmunds, Earle
1'nos, Bessie L.
Goldln, Moses
Ciarher, Gordon
nilljam, Mary A-
Graves, F. Earle
Harris, Cecil
Hancock. Aletha
Hay, Emma
Upbsoh, Mary
Ivey, Robert A
Jackson, Blanche
Johnson. Mary
Joner,, Gertrude
Johnson, Brainard
Johnson, Mary
Kent. Ed nit
Lea, Gay M.

Walket

Lawson, Katherlnc
Lewis, day B.
Lewis, Barbara W.
AlcAllcy. Frank
Marshall. F. B.
Murray, Connie
Minter, Emerson
Manscli, Beeson
Murray. W. N.
Motley, Marian L,
Mover, Choslel~h
Morton, Lee W.
McCaskill, Bonneys
Matrox, Clyde
McGbwah. Susie W.
Mtirray, Helene R.
Norwood. Jancy
PolloU, Ida
Payne. Carr
Hanson. Lyra V. !
Rhodes. Willie- S. jRhodes, Victoria
Rudd. Rachel E.
Roheit, .lohn G.
Shcflleld. J. W. Jr.

O. Shands, W. B.
Shands, Latitia
Stoneburner. Kenny
Stovall, Lucy p.
Terry. Frank A.
Tucker. W innie
Taylor, Lucy
Traylor. Ethclbert.
Umlauf, John A.
Vnughan, Kitty
Williamson, Vera
Williamson, Mary
Wyatt. Clarence K
Wickham. Lucian p
Whytc, Hamilton
White. Robert W.
Woodvilh». J. B, Jr
Wa.-ke. Charlie
Louise.

Tili; LOST FATHER;
There lived in a wood ftv> foxes: themother, the father and this three young>nes. Their father went but one day¦after food for the young ones. After

no had been gom- .a long '.'.nie the.mother became uneasy; and stuck hotncad out of the hole once- or twice amiparked, but getting n<> response, she
¦vent out and began searching for hex
mate. After searching :¦ while, amilot finding her mate, sh come back
md told the little one? to stay in thedole, until she came back. Then shestarted to look for her male, and af¬
ter looking for a long tun . found his
tracks in the snow and blood alongOcslde them. When she saw this she
was so frightened that she started to
go back home, but she thought a greatdeal of her male and wanted to helpnim out of hi'- trouble, even at the risk¦if her own life. So she followed his
tracks until she found him lying down
out of breath from running, and bleed¬
ing from his front leg, t.'lter he had
been shot- But he got up and hobbledho nie, and. what a rejoicing, you -can
Imagine.

Kcysvillc. V

Compose,
LEE W.

[i.. Bon Iii

by
MOltTON; JR.
K. I' D. No. :

KT; VALENTINE;
Many years ago there lived an old

blsltop whose name was Valentine.
He was full of love and kindness for
all his people.

Every one loved him.
were always glad to sec
he was so kind to them,
came too idd to go to

The children
; him because
When he be-

them he used
to send them messages of ioyc.
The good bishop believed in find

.Many of his people believed In worship¬
ing images. They would pray to them
as we do to God. In time they became,II
angry with Valentine for hot believingtiielr way. Tin y seized '.imp., and put ]him in chains and cast him ill prison,
But as years went on tin- oriople them¬
selves came to believe mote ami mdi'o
in Valentine's God. So sorry were
they for mistreating him thill they!
celled him St. Valentino and net asidelite i Ith of February as his birthday,
to lie remembered every year. Theykepi his birthday by sending messages
of love to their friends, as St. Valen¬
tine had sciit messages Of love to
t hem.

WARREN MC RR A Vi
!;';:'. South Union Street, Petersburg, Va.

. Til 15 MERKTEST CHRISTMAS.

School had dosed for Christmas iioli
days and Catherine and John r.in down[the stairs through the yard and luteI tine woods

Catherine was a bright child of ten,land very pro'.ty with lovely hair and
eyes. John war. twelve, with dark, blUoj eyes and black hair,
They were going to get holly to de.,

corate the house At las; they came
to-ajiolly tree covered with holly her¬
rief". "Oh. how beautiful," tiled Cath¬
erine. John climbed the ire . and soon
came down with an armful of holly.
They went back to the house and

soon the. rooms were decorated with
holly and running cedar.

At last Chrlfitmas Eye came; tho
children were so happy. They went to
town and 'bought Christniaii presentsJ for their pan tits and .!:-¦ servants.'.They got back about :. o'clock, ami

'after supper went to bod.
Catherine entered n large bedroom

Very prettily furnished in mahogany
Th pictures with holly behind Ihem
and running cedar over tu« door gave
th'- room a very cheerful appearance.
She prepared lor bed and wti' booh

sound asleep, dreaming of lovelythings.
(To Be Continued.)
Composed i»v

BARBARA WINSTON LEWIS,
llunoyor Courthouse, Va

FIRST VOYAGE TO INDIA.

(Concluded i
Here they waited Ihre« days for a

fair wind, and resumed the voyage.
They were a long lime sailing down
tin- western coast of Africa, and the
sailors wished to turn hack, for they
thought that Africa extended across
the sea. But at last they paar-cd the
Cape of Storms (Good Hope). The
ships had been damaged, so they were
beached, and repaired. Then they
sailed northward, but were careful to
keep in sight or land. They bandy es¬
caped being captured twice by ciders
of the rulers of the ports in which
they landed. But on reaching Mcllndn,
they found the people very Kind. Here
they were forced to wait llirco months
lor a favorable wind, than Da Gama

sail agalh: it took twenty days to
reach Calicut, India. The dream of
years had bcen^ realized And so it
happened Unit a great route to India,
the land of silks and spices, had been
discovered.

CEDRIC SYLVESTER BEVERLY.
Frccling, Va.

VIRGINIA HllOWNE.

Virginia Browne, a girl of eighteen,
lived in a beautiful home m-t Car from
New York.
"The Mansion.*' as every one called

!t. was In reality a mansion, for Vir¬
ginia was the only child of a ver>
wealthy merchant. Mr. Browne went i
to New York every day. so, of course,
Mrs. Brown., and Virginia were tin.
>nly ones at home.
Everybody thought it very peculiar I

that Virginia) didn't get lonesome, at I
there v. et c no young people any nearet
than New York, but Virginia was a

girl who didn't get lonesome.
She always had some way of amus¬

ing herself. She either read, wrote
or helped In tin: housekeeping* She
also had many pet:?. Her favorite was
the pony. Every afternoon she would
take 'Dixie'- and drive to the post-
office, which was about two mile.', from
her home. Once, while coining home,
she was caught in a heavy rain, and
toon after reaching home site was
taken with a severe cold. A cold was

n«'t all. f<>r it turned into pneumonia,
and Virginia was Iii for months. The
physician bad given up all popes of
her recovery, but Virginia was a girl .

who never gavo up. and after a long |
Illness she gained a little strength.
Then she used to sit in tier room and |
l ead books. Due day as Mr. Brown j
came in from Now York he asked
which did she want, a trip or some''
nice present. j"Oh:" she said, "l would give any¬
thing to go i., the seashore. l am j
sure I would get entirely well."
WcR, of course, she wns to go, for]

she never made a wish that was not !
gratified, especially after her illness. |

Mr. Browne at once engaged a cot-
tage for several months, and on the >

appointed day all three left for the
sc ashore.

Virginia thought everything was
beautiful on the sea, as she hadn't
been on the water for such a long
lime: Brom the first day they could
see her improving, and in a short time
she was 'nealthier than ever before.
Virginia now became attached to the
water, ami used to take it morning
row every day. One day she went out
all by herself, and all at once a great
wave cam.- and upset the boat.

At first Virginia called, but not a

sound did she hoar. She thought over
and over again that she would never
reach the shore again. Then she
thought she heard some one, but "no."
she said. "I guess not." All at once

she heard some one approaching. She
could tell it was a- man by his voice.
By the time he reached her rescue

Virginia was unconscious, and the
young man lifted her into his boat.

lie thought and thought, but had
no Irlea who it was, so he took her
to his home as quickly as possible.
His mother did everything in her
power to bring Virginia to. and after
a long time si"- raised her head and
asked. "Where am I?"
They knew not what to say. hut

told her the whole story, and found
she was m-t far from home. She

staved with them for two days. By
this time both had become very much
attached to each other, and when Vir¬
ginia left Mrs. Randolph made her

promise she would come to sec her

again soon.
Will Randolph tame frequently to

visit Virginia. and in about, eighteen
months they were married.

Original. ......

M MARGARET DANIEL.
Nohcad. Va.

_._

DON'T SAY TlltKKV.

The story which 1 am about to re¬

late is a tr i. u happened not a

great distance from Frccling. In years
[gone by a man whose name was Bond,
and w ho had been nicknamed "Dickey."
bought some turkeys some distance
(from hmne. Dickey did not want to
have tiie trouble of taking them home
himself, so be hired an old man, whose
.name was Dan Barney, to drive them

J for him. Old Ban started with the
uu keys Nov. turkeys, are not easily
driven.Dan a; bast found it so be-
fore In- readied ills destination. .lust

ias he reached tic top or a little moun-
'tain, which he had to cross, the ihr-
keys Plopped and showed signs of
tllghl. All fit once an old gobbler
began t-i make a noise, such as turkeys
some times do when they start to fly.
He arose and flew toward another
mountain in the distance- The other
turkeys followed hits example. Dan was
in a great fury. TTcT" wTrnt on to
Dlekev'a.
"Where are the turkeys?" asked

Dicker-, when he saw Dan coming.
'.'Dickey Bond, don't you eay turkey

to mo," answered Dan. "An old gob¬
bler paid 'But. put,' and they all did
put to Pino Mountain."

CEDRlC SYLVESTER BEVERLY.
Frccling, Va.

V X \TTEMPT THAT FAILED.

'I'll.- scene of (his siory is laid In
\V"yi n g, For many years there
.>nd ii a par!1, of moil who w recked
trains, robbed :tagrs and sometimes
romirdttod murder. As soon ns thev
i.'timiulttcd a crime tbcy., would go

away into the mountains, and no
armed body of men had ever found
thom. One day a girl, whose father
owned a sheep ranch, was out on tho
mountains looking for ?omc sheep that
were lost.

While following their tracks she
heard the low murmur of voices in a
little hollow to tho left. Approaching
cautiously, she saw ten dcrpcradoes
talking together.
Then she knew that she had found jthe gang that had terrorized the coun¬

try for so many years. I
Sho soon found put that they were

making plans to wreck l ho midnight
express at a little mining switch about
rive miles away. They would put out
the light and turn the switch, so that
the train would go crashing through
the dense woods, and then they could
loot tho express car.
The girl, as soon as she heard thi?.

slipped away and ran to her father's
ranch, where she told him what sho
had heard. He saddled a horse and
rode to the nearest telegraph station,
where he reported the news.
Late In the afternoon with fifteen

armed men he rode to the mining
switch. The desperadoes soon came
and sat around among the. (rocs, dis¬
cussing their plans, until they heard
the train blow for a crossing two
miles away. They Jumped up and
started to turn the Switch, when the
armed men ran out with drawn re.
vplvcrs. They captured rack one of
th-> desperadoes, and. stopping the
train, put them on it. and by it they
were carried to jail. The railroad
and express companies, hot forgettingthe girl's soryicc, gave her a rich re¬
ward. Written by

.U'Nirs B. POWELL
Warrenton High School, Warrcnton.

X. C.

Till'. SjTOHV OP THE HATCH ET.

Once upon a time there lived a littleNorwegian hoy named Lars. Hislather was a tubmakcr, and often
went on long trips to carry tubs topeople after he had made them- Larshad a hatchet which had been givenhim by his father, and lie prized Itvery much.
One day as his father was gettingready to go on one of these trips Larsasked if In- could ro, too. ma father

answered in the affirmative, and soonthey wer«- off. Lara carrying hlahatchet.
After they hnd gone it good way?!they thought they heart: noises he-hind thcht. As they went on the noisebecame uurrr and louder. Soon whatshould «V see but a pack of wolves?The ilerfgH«ec-umc frightened and ranas fast Its be could, turning the sleighover and, the tub fell over Lars andhis father.
The wolves tried to turn the tubover, but they could not. They puttheir feet under tho tub to scratchEars and his father, but every timethey did it Lars chopped off their feetwith his hatchet. jNow, wolves are. such cannibals thatwhen one is hurt the other wolves eathim up. So when one of them wascut on the foot by the hatchet theothers ate him up." Finally there wasbut one left, and he was hurt .so thatwhen Lars and his father got up hequickly ran away.
The government of Norway offereda price for wolves' feet, so Lars andhis father gathered all of the feet.Presently some people came by rindthey joined them and went home. Earnsent the feet to the government andreceived hi? money. Sjo by carrying hishatchet Lars had saved the life of hisfather and his own. besides earningsome money. T. B. DUNN.Ford, Dinwiddie county, Va.

boAeht e. lee.

(Continued From Ln.st Week.)Lee was urged to remain in thtUnited States Army by General Scott,the commandor-in-chlef at that time.But his attachment to his native statewas still more powerful, lie thoughtthat duty was the subllmeat word inour language, arid that "human virtueshould be equal to human calamity.'He was never known to fail In any dutytoward God or man. Mrs. Lee wrote ina letter to a friend: "My husband haswept tears of blood over this terriblowar; but he must, as a, .man and aVirginian, share the destiny of bis.State, which has solemnly pronouncedlor Independence."
He was afterward put in commandof the Confederate army. His men suf¬fered starvation and till kinds of hard¬ships, not only for the cause for whichthey were lighting, but £or the loveof their commander.
He was seated on Traveler, Iiis fav¬orite horse, when he uttered his fare¬well words to his men: "Men, we havefought through the war together. Ihave done my host lor. My heart istoo full to say more. Farewell."
The next day, April 0, he surrend¬

ered to Grunt, lie was brave in vic¬
tory, but braver still In defeat.
After the war he was offered manygood positions of honor, hut the oneaccepted watt the presidency of Wash¬

ington College, at Lexington, where he
remained until his death in 1870. lie
was burled under the college chapel.The college was afterward called
Washington and Lee University in hon¬
or of him.
Lee ie not only loved by Virginia and

the Souht, but he is recognized all over
tho country as a great and noble man.

MARY LEIGH.
(Aged eleven years.)

Elackstone, Va

A Bitty.
(By Hv^PhlHp Sicney.)My true lovo hath my heart, and 1 have

his,
I3y Just exchange, one to tho other

given:
I hold bin dear, and mine he cannot

miss,
Thero never was a better bargaindriven:

My true love hnth my heart and I have
hie.

Hin heart in ino keeps him and mo In
one, *

My heart in him his thoughts and
Bensen gulden;

He laves my heart, for once It was his
own. .v.--:

cherish hi* because In mo it bblc8.
My trite lovo hnth my henrt and I have

Mm

HARRY E. CHADWICK.
(

Puzzle Department
CENTRE OF ORRMAX EMPIRE.

KACHEL ß. DUDD
KcyavlUc, Va.

riCTLU PUZZLE.

EMMA DAHN,
t HARARE.

Mon premier est dans cles,
Mais noiia «Ich.
Mon second est dann faire.
Mais hon dans perc,
Mon trolsemc est dans front,
Mais eat dans sans,
Mon quatrlemc est don,* rond,Mals non dans temps,
Mon tout est tin animal.
CEDR1C .SYLVESTER BEVERLY.

Frcelihg, Vai

Hl RIED CITY.

!. Wc peered through \\\* window
and saw the snow falling.

l'. Four lees two arc two.
St. Roter"8 crown has fa'K-n down.

I. Lynchburg Is an important
borough In Virginia.
There Is one syllable in euch of the

above sentence*, which when put to¬
gether spells the description and name
of one of the finest cities in this "Old
Dominion."

EDNA EEASLEY.
6C»r» Halifax St., Petersburg, Va.

A OREAT MAX.

My tirst Is In wake, but noi ..!. take.
My second is in neat, al^r, in ?*>at.
My third is In snow, nDu in row.
My fourth iy In John, but not In

tongs.
My fifth Is in Iron, also In outing
My sixth is in Atlantic, but not in

Arctic.
My seventh Is in gtin, b-:t not in

hunt.
My eighth in in cat, alro in rat.
My hinth is in old. also In told.
My tenth is in not. but r.'.l In lop.
My whole is the name of A {treat

man.
Lb* CTAN PENN WICK 11AM.

iltilisboro; Va.

SIX DIFFEREXT KINDS OF TREES
IX FIOÜRISS.

I..io, i, i!», 19, i, a, 1?. jy.
is, 1. ili
1. 10. s.

t..it], r>, 14, -i.
c..11», 2.*., 5, 1, 13, I.'., IS,
t»..13, 21, 1:;, 2, r>, 1?, 13, 25.

LUCY R. STOVALL.
North Carolina.

ANSWER TO JUMHLED GIRLS'
xa sii-is;

i. Iteile.
Fannie.

3. Isabele.
4. Susan.
Ö. Laura,
ti. Helen.
7. Nelle.
5. Caroline
y. Katheren
10. Elizabeth.
11. Edith.
1C.-
13. Dar.
14. Patsir.
15. Sallie-

M. MARGARET DANIEL.
Nohcad, Va.

answers to PRES1DEN i s ix 1Kb
lrgs,

1. Washington.
..'. A'lamr.
'!, Jefferson.
.1. .Madison.
5. Monroe.
0. Adams.
7. Jackson
S. Buren.
!». Harrison.
10. Tyler.

MARY' MARGARET DANIEL.
Nohcad, Va.

AX EXCITING GAME OF BASEBALL.

Yes, indeed, it certainly was an ex¬
citing game of baseball. Wc were at
the bat, In the beginning of the ninth
Inning, with the score 1 to .'; in favor
of them. »

In that inning we made a run. tying
the score. Then they came to bat. The
first man up bunted and made first
without any difficulty; the next man
up knocked a fly over the left fielder's
head and mado two bases on it: then
their best batter came up, with the
score I to 4, men on second and third
bases and no one out.
The pitcher threw an insiioot, the

batter landed on it squarely and knock¬
ed a sky-scraper to shortstop.I was
playing in that position.and waited
for It to come down.

"Isn't it ever coming down'.'" thought
1. "My! it is still going up r.nd a man
on third. Oh, suppose T muff it: he
will get in, wc will lose, T will be
disgraced, probably put 01? the team.
Gracious here it is! What it I muff
it?"
Just then the ball passed between

mc and the sun- I lost sight of it,
but I was fixed to catch It. Before I
knew it the ball hit my glove.and
bounced out.
The men on Heoond and thifd bases,

who were playing off about t?n feet,
ran to the baso sahead of them. "I have
lo9t the game," thought 1, as instinc¬
tively I grabbed at the ba.ll. Ah, I hit
it, it stuck In my glovo; f had won,
not lost, the game. Then without
thinking I slammed the ball to tho
third baseman, who touchel h's base
and threw the. ball to tho second base-
man, who did the same.a triple play!
My, what, luck for me!

In the. next Mining we .won the game,
"» to 1.

.1. HOWARD DAVIS. JR.
I'JH West Corj St.. City.

LIMA rtANSO.M.

EL1NE nKVKHliYi

i n a x ces a x d eh S.

charles ole dance.

. i. l'ctax !»exx wick haje

kex.v "4 stoxedlieveh;

A i.ethA 1IAXCOCK.

. KDXA KEXT,


